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Wow, Sylvester, what a time for a snack! 
Well, perhaps you're right. You might 
as well make use of the free energy 
while you have the chance. Tell us, what 
are you going to do with the energy you 
get when the hose explodes?!! 
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LETTUCE boo our Readers 



ADDRESS ALL LETTERS TO CRACKED LETTUCE, 33S PARK AVENUE SOUTH, N.Y., N.Y. 10003 


Dear CRACKED, 

I have found a mistake in 
CRACKED #121. On page 29, top- 
left, Columbo has a watch on his left 
hand, but on page 32, bottom-right, 
his watch is gone. Can you explain 
this? 

Jan-01 af Johansson 
Djursholm, Sweden 


Dear Jan-Olaf and the rest of the 
family, 

Columbo complained to us too! 
But he’s the detective, so we told 
him to find out for himself. 

Upon checking, however, we 
found that the watch in question 
was, in fact, shown twice. In the 
panel you refer to {on page 32) it 
is undoubtedly under his shirt 
cuff. For this you wrote all the 
way from Sweden? Please clean 
off your microscope before your 
write to us again! 

Dear CRACKED, 

i read “Earthshake" and thought it 
was hilarious. How do you guys 
keep thinking of such clever spoofs 
on movies? Your magazine is the 
greatest, so I know it won’t go to 
your heads when I tell you what you 
already must know. 

Steve Figlow 
(and his brothers Nick & Tom) 
Sarasota, Fla. 

Dear Figlow(s), 

Don’t count on it. We've spent 
the last hour trying to get our hats 
on, but it’s no-go. We’re glad you 
liked “Earthshake,” but in the fu¬ 
ture please send us only insulting 
letters, so we can get dressed 
properly. By the way, your name 
sounds like a tropical fruit. (And 
spelled backwards, it’s “Wol- 

gif”) 



Dear Dummies, 

About your poor spelling. On 
every issue of your magazine, you 
speli magazine this way: 
“mazagine." Why don’t you guys 
wisen up? 

A Fan—Matthew Tumminelto 
Bay side, N.Y. 

Dear Fan Matthew, 

We showed your correction to 
our prouf readr and he said we 
were both wrong. The word 
“mazagine” or “magazine” is ac¬ 
tually spelled: p-e-r-i-o-d-i-c-a-l. 



Dear CRACKED, 

I liked the version of Planet of 
the Apes. 1 Now l would like to 
see you do The Planet of the 
Prunes.’ 

Tom Towns 
Saginaw, Mich. 

Great Idea Tom, 

Glad we thought of it. By the 
way, did you have in mind The 
Planet ol the Stewed Prunes,’ 
‘Dried Prunes,’ or Prune Danish?' 

Dear CRACKED, 

I thought the “Six Billion Dollar 
Man" was so funny that I read it a 
million times. 

Joey Fox 
South Orange, N. J, 



Dear Joey, 

How come you didn’t read it a 
billion times? We’ve never been 
so insulted in our lives. Seri¬ 
ously, glad you liked it. Wait’ll 
you see what we’ve got planned 
for future issues. 


IRON-ONS 


if you’re 



Simply enclose $1,00 for each IRON- 
ON, enclose your name and address and 
send to: CRACKED IRON-ONS-235 
Park Ave., South-New York, N.Y. 
10003 
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Dear CRACKED, 

I'm writing tor my sister. She’s still 
reading "Earthshake" (#125) and is 
laughing too much to do anything. 
Are you going to do anything else 
like that again? 

Christine & Jennifer Austin 
Columbus, Ohio 
Dear Loving Sisters, 

We were thinking that “Earth- 
shake” might be too immense to 
ever be shown on television, so 
we were thinking about doing a 
mini version for home-screening 
entitled: “Milkshake.” Does it 
sound good? 



Dear CRACKED, 

I read your magazine all the time 
and think it is even better than comi¬ 
cal books. I was thinking about leav¬ 
ing home and coming up there to tell 
you how to make it even greater. 
What do you say? (I don’t want to 
send my ideas through the mail, be¬ 
cause they might fall into enemy 
hands.) 

Groovy Gary Friedrich 
Jackson, Mo. 


Dear Grooves, 

Unless you want to spend $300 
a month for an apartment, or 
don’t mind sleeping on a desk 
(with a typewriter on it), we sug¬ 
gest you stay where you are. 
Even if you telephoned us, 
somebody might be tapping the 
line and grab your ideas, it looks 
like you’ll just have to keep them 
to yourself. Unless you could 
work out some sort of code... 


Dear CRACKED Dudes, 

Man, I'm CRACKED. But even for 
me, your magazine is far out. I flip¬ 
ped out over the "Six Billion Dollar 
Man" (#120) and the rest of your 
articles. Why don’t you print 
CRACKED every 2 weeks? 

Jeff Schuler 
Noahs, Ark. 

Dear Mr. Kool, 

Glad you dig our mag. You 
sound like our kind of guy: you’re 
far-out, right on and glitzy. We do 
print every 2 weeks, but all the 
other copies are sent directly to 
Tibet, where they are used by 
local folk to feed the abominable 
snowman. 

Dear CRACKED, 

I love your great magazine but 
can’t concentrate on reading it since 
my Uncle Willie (who lives with us) is 
always practicing on his machine- 
gun outside my window, i can’t wait 
till next Monday when he and my 
Aunt Bertha go to the bank, so I can 
finish my reading in peace and 
quiet. 

Joanna Berger 
Kew Gardens, N.Y. 

Dear Joanna, 

You either have a very vivid im¬ 
agination or a tot of trouble on 
your hands. Perhaps if you could 
get your Aunt and Uncle to read 
our magazine, they'd be too busy 
laughing to go into the banking 
business. 

Dear CRACKED, 

I just got your latest issue, and 
while I was reading it, my brother 
asked me to please hurry because 
he wanted to read it. Since he 
bought it for me to begin with, what 
should I do? 

Steve Villarreal 
Minot, N. Dakota 

Dear Stevo, 

The way we see it, you’ve got 
three choices: 1) Let him read it, 
but charge him the cover price 2) 
Laugh at him and continue read¬ 
ing 3) Share it with him the way he 
did with you. 



NEXT ISSUE-CRACKED #127 
Jk ON SALE AT YOUR ^ 
if FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 31 
* JUNE 10th * 



It has come to our attention 
that some of you are getting 
CRACKED by purchasing tele¬ 
scopes like this, then spying on 
your local library or newsstand! 

Honestly, it’s much more fun 
(and cheaper] to clip the coupon 
below and subscribe now. It’s 
fun to get your copy in the mail 
and lots less trouble than a tele¬ 
scope! 


CRACKED SUBSCRIPTIONS 
235 PARK AVE. SOUTH 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10003 


Here’s my FOUR DOLLARS, 
j Please put me on your subscrip- 
j tion list real fast, I want lots of 
j large laughs? 

J NAME. 

| ADDRESS. 

j CITY. 

| STATE.ZIP. 

I 

8 Issues - S4.00 
Outside U.S.A. - $4.50 
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Hey gang. Sit back because we've got a real hot article for you neat that's matchless 
entertainment. After a heated discussion in our flaming red office over where we should 
put this next article, we decided that below this introduction would be a great place. So 
now—watch out—because here comes our version of 






Dug Robbers, you made it back in 
time for the big dedication. 


Of course, Y,Y + As an architect 
of the Yo Yo Building that you 
erected, I felt I had to be here. 


QY-QY 

wMjwh 


Well, you won’t regret it. 
I’m planning to celebrate 
this skyscraper's 
completion in a blaze of 


Spark and 
Fire. 


In that case, I d better 
wear my fire-proof 

underwear. 


Hey, come back here 
quick. This unit just 

sparked up. 


Where’s Botcher, that bumbling idiot son-in-law of 


Don’t worry. You've 
seen the building’s 
slogan: "We build for 
life!” 


Did you use wiring less than my 
specifications? 


Yeah, but don’t you remember what 
_happened to Life?_ 


The stuff you wanted 
was too expensive, so 
I substituted a 
cheaper, but prettier 
material. 


Tinsel! 


Right here Dug. Whs 

ifsthe 

matter? 
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Senator Paker, glad you could make it to the party 


Mayor Raunchy, Here's the golden 
scissors to cut the ribbon with. 


I wouldn’t, miss a chance to make a speech 


Mayor, aren't you going to 
dedicate the building? 


And Pve got something special for 
you—a case of 1927 . . . 


Sure am. I dedicate this building to 
Lynn and Phil who’ve been going 
together for 7 years. Best ofluck 
and now, let's make this next 
one a lady’s choice. 


A case of 1927! I thought all the 
wine made that year was gone. 


It is—you didn't let me finish. This is a 
case of nineteen hundred and 
twenty-seven tins of Meow Meal for 
your wife. 


Miss Stencil, would you please 
come into my office for some 

dictation, _ 

l|i|il Mr. Bungalow, at this hour it's not 

dictation 


Is this where you spotted the black 
smoke on the closed-circuit T.V.? 


Well, we’ll take a look. There’s probably 
nothing to be afraid of, but to play it safe, 
wait ten seconds before you open the door 


you’re after—it's me. I bet 
your wanna chase me around the 
office. 


Untrue, Miss 
Stencil, I wanna 
catch you! 


It’ll take me that long to hide 
around the comer. 


Do you think he f s alright? 


I doubt it 


You mean the flames killed him? 


No, I’m afraid we did, He 
suffocated from us 
rolling him around in that 
blanket. 


ONE OFTH£ HAPPIEST ENDINGS IN 

the movies is when the guy in 

FfibNT OP YOU FINISHES HIS SACK 
OF PQPCQM/ — 
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Fra Chief G’Hollerin—what’d 
you call us about? 


Is there anyone in this building? 


There's a fire 


Just a few tenants and 381 
people at a party on the top 

floor. 


Oh, I thought it was something urgent. 
All right, i’ll need the blueprints h of the 
building, a list of all the tenants and their 
occupations, your floor plans, your 
ceiling plans, your dental records, a 
machete, two goats, a yah and a flashlight 
and mirror. t - 


Sorry, but Mr. Yo Yo doesn't 
think the situations bad enough 


What’s the 

flashlight and 
mirror for? 


Oh no! Well, Tm gonna go up 
there and knock that guy's 
teeth out unless he listens! 


I wanna see whose 
eyes are bluer— 
yours or mine! 


I think the situation 
just got bad 
enough! 


This is a tall 
building! 


Mr. Yo Yo, we’ve got a fire and Fm demanding that you 
clear this building. Right now only 108 floors are 
a fl eeted, but before it gets big, we'd like to have 
everyone out of here. Now, to avoid a panic, what I'd 
like vou to do is to announce an evacuation in a calm 


Ladies and gentlemen, may I have 
your attention please* Before we 
go into the Pepto Bismol room for 
dinner, I have an announcement 
to make—FIRE! 


I understand 


All right, I need two men to go up to the 
party where all the booze, women and 
fun is, to free a stuck fire door* Any 


Why no, Miss Stencil 


volunteers? 


Then I think the room next door is on 
fire* You know what this means, don’t 

you? 


Sure do. It means I have a 
lot less time to catch you. 





1 

Are you wearing a smoke-scented after-shave* Don? 
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RRE EXIT 


. :|| . . 


I got you and the two kids away from 
floor 81 just in time, but we’re still in 
trouble. While escaping, the stairway 
blew up. I managed to get your 
brother down and now VU try you. 
Think you can hold me tightly around 
the neck while I climb down these 
pipes? 


The elevator’s busted—you'll have 
to climb 876 sets of stairs. 


That's a little 
too tight! 


Oh my! A helpless pussy cat. I’ll save you boy. 

Wait. Why risk carrying you through the 
flames? Instead I'll toss you out the window, 
tfs a known fact that cats always land feet first 


Sir, weVe located the Navy helicopters you 
wanted, but. they’re unable to land on the 
roof. 


That’s disgusting, 


Ill say. 1 hate party- 
crashers. 


The building is so high, they keep 
running out of gas before they get 
there. 


TREASON SO MANY I: 
WOMEN HAVE MINK <L 
CoATs IS THAT HUSBANDS 
GIVE IN BEFORE WIV£S 
GIVE UP/ mr*r""4 


Doesn’t anyone 
know how to use the 

door? 
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Take a number and move. Take a number 
and—hey, wait a minute. You’re not a woman 
You’re a fireman! 


All right, in a few 
minutes we’re gonna 
evacuate everyone by 
stringing a clothesline 
from this building to the 
one next door. Now, 
since only one person 
can go at a time, we're 
gonna have a lottery. 
Each pick will cost 5(K 
and all proceeds will go 
toward fireproofing the 
building. My girlfriend 
here has just finished 
making up the slips of 
paper and women will 
get to pick first. 


You put your nylon stockings 
on over your fire boots! 


But sir, one of 
them was a 

star! 


Sir, the 
scenic 
elevator 
just 

blew. 


Hey wait! 

Isn’t that 
your 

girlfriend 

—the 
one who 
wrote up the 
slips of 
paper? 


shows you 
what strong 
faith and a 
little luck 
can do for a 
person. 


loaded!. 


REf'AtMBEfc’i i 

WHTHERffe 
SMOKE/HERE'S 
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But you did it 
chief and 1 thank 

you. 


Whew! 1 didn’t think I could 
hold you like that for 10 

minutes. 


Hey, you Ye slipping off the 
elevator —but hold on. I got you by 
the arms. There’s nothing to 
worry about! 


One thing though—next 
Lime you buy a shirt, I’d ask 
for a longer sleeve length. 
























CRACKED is having your artificial flower die! 
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Dug—bluer eyes here. 
Look, the Navy, has 
come up with a plan. 

We're gonna blow up the 
water tanks on the roof 
and send the 2 million 
gallons plummeting 
through the party area. 


O.K., the fuses are all set, 1 low long you gonna give us 
to get down ten flights and tie ourselves to the wall? 

I K Well, I hate rushing. How about three-and-a-h 
H hours? 


That's slightly too long. Everyone below 
us will be dead by then, 


Well, if you're gonna take that 
into account, . , All right, I'll 
compromise—make it ten 
seconds, but not a minute less! 


Will that prevent the irappec 
men in here from burning to 
death? 


Guaranteed! 


That’s a 
relief. 


Now there’s only the 
possibility of them 

drowning. _ 


Well, Dug, we're heroes* We put out the 

fire. 


Great! Except there seems to be another small 
problem. 


Looking out, 1 noticed we stopped one 
disaster. . , 


. . but I think we 
started an even 
greater one! 


IMMOIT m IT THAT HOLLYWOOD HAS STIiL ANOTHER 
DISASTER FILM IM THE WoRKS-SET IN HAWAII- 
FEATURING ERUPTING VOLCANOES WITH ACCOMPANY 
ING EARTHQUAKE S'" THE TENTATIVE TITLE IS: 

him ~ i — I T~ni "SHAKE l N'0AKE"n 
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Mow that mankind is looking toward the future and space-travel, CRACKED is looking 
toward the past and boat travel. But, as you already know, that's the way we are. We fig¬ 
ure that just about everybody likes history and just about everybody digs boating. So 
how could we miss with this piece called 


Prehistoric mean didn't think much of boating 
was too attached to his pets. This attachment 
ing impractical. 


Time progressed, but boating never quite got off the ground. 
There was only one person who went boating at a if, and he 
was ridiculed by his ne/ghbors. 


think this is 
going to worl 


Hey, Noah —are 
you expecting 
a flood? 


It took several hundred years of hard work to get the population up 
again. During that time, people remained very attached to their 
boats. 


Unfortunately, by the time the boating bug bit 
the neighbors, it was too late , 


I'm rot 
taking any 
chances. 


I wonder why 
they don't put 

a lighthouse 

here? 
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Time passed and boating improved. But there were still 
kinks to iron out—os the pilgrims realized when they dis¬ 
covered their hardships didn't have any fresh air below 
the deck. . 


In 1492 Christopher Columbus changed all that. He was so 
desperate to start boating up again , that he went to many 
different countries to get support . Finally, in Spain, King Fer¬ 
dinand and Queen Isabella agreed to go along with him. But 
it took a lot of persuading and gobs of pleading to get them to 
better their original offer. 


Whoever (wheeze) 
built this crate 
(chukk) —is the 
guy who put the 

grim in pilgrim 


\\ Whafsamatter, 
' ain't a fishin' 
li boat good 
tj enough for 

_y ou? 


But Your 
Highnesses, 

I assure you. 

A fishing boat 
is not whot 
I hod in 







































By World War II, there were lots of big ships called battleships* Many new devices were attached to 
them to help us win easier, but some of these proved Impractical 
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friendly 


I just bought 
a new boat, 
Martha. 
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Currently* the rage on television is game shows, but it seems, like any good thing, when 
the saturation point is reached, gimmicks have to be added to keep the interest going. 
Well, CRACKED believes that T.V. producers will realize this too and start making these 
prize shows more pertinent to modern society or just more challenging. So, gaze with 
us now through our crystal ball as CRACKED offers you a preview of some of the 


Ah, thank you for that big round 
of applause and welcome to Beat 
The Light—the game show where 
contestants get a limited amount 
of time to try and cross a busy 
intersection before the traffic 
starts coming again. So, let's go 
over to our playing area. 


Hello, America, Pm Johnny 
Bolson and it's that time of 
day again to play Beat The 
Light. So, let's put our hands 
together and give a big 
round of applause to our 
host—Jack Poindexter. 


And we see you have a seven second red light 
before the traffic starts coming. Think you can 
make it across the street before the light change* 


Good. O.K., on 
your mark . .. ge 
set... GO! 


I’ve been practicing, Jack. 













Oh, Lm sorry Mrs. Mongoose—you 
didn’t make it. But we do have lovely 
parting gifts for you— and the way you 
look right now, 1 would think you 11 
be parting from us pretty soon — 
Johnny* 


Right, Jack. Mrs- Mongoose gets 
five volumes of the Britonica 
Encyclopedia, 3 Cha-Cha lessons and 
a lovely #45 funeral from the 
Spegalie Catalog. And well be right 
back after a word from our sponsor — 
Ethnic Life Insurance. 


last cent i have along with all my 
worldly possessions on number 8. 
Here goes. 
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THE PRICE IS RIDICULOUS 
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O.K. Johnny, who's our 
next contestant on "The 
Price Is Ridiculous/' 


Yes* he's a convict 


Benue, meet 
Mrs. Prune 


You must be very 
proud of him. 


$5! And now spin the people 
wheel and let's see how many 
guests you'll have to feed for 
that $5* 


Pm ready to give it a try 


Remember, you'll have 10 
minutes loose in this supermarket 
to get a $5 banquet for 50 people. 



Oh no 
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Wei), you did it! 
In these Limes of 
ridiculous prices, 
you managed to 
feed 50 people 
with S5. 


Mrs. Danish—SURPRISE! You 
get the banquet you just created, 
compliments of The Price Is 
Ridiculous, 


Morning gang. I’m Bob Woofer 
and this is the show that asks 
nutty contestants to pull 
crazy stunts in order to win 
fabulously mediocre prizes. 
And here’s our first contestant. 


Morning. And who are you? 


It’s time to 


Pm Mable Hopscotches 


How many kids do you have Mable? 
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Well, you couldn't answer our question for our fabulous, 
mediocre prise, so instead you’ll have to Pay The 
Consequences with a little stunt. All we have to do is rob 
the bank that's two blocks from our studio in five minutes 
or less. Think you can do it? 


Well Mable, see if you can answer this question. 
Where is the San Francisco Golden Gate Bridge? 


It’s either Taiwan or Moscow. Oh—it's 
probably a trick question so I ll say Taiwan 


No I’m sorry 


Well, we have some 
prize for you. 


O.K., we’ll be watching Mrs. 
Hopscotcher on our closed-circuit 
T.V. here and—is she gone? Good. 

Folks, unbeknownst to Mrs. 

Hopscotcher, we called the fifth 
precinct this morning and left an 
anonymous tip about the robbery. 
It's a sneaky trick, but it should be 
fun to watch. 


I think she's coming 
back to the studio. 


She’s nervous —must 
be her first robbery. 


Oh, you got caught, but look on 
the bright side Mrs. Hopscotcher 


Officer, I’m about to add murder 
to my charges. Let me go. 


Up against the wall lady. 

We got you for armed 
robbery,That’ll be SO years 


When you get out, compliments of 
Pay The Consequences, you’ll receive 
a two week, all expense paid trip to 
Trenton, New Jersey. 


Trenton, New Jersey? 


1 think it's time to bring on the 
next contestant, Johnny— 
Johnny?,«. 
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CRACKED ANNUALS 

235 PARK AVE. SOUTH 

NEW YORK, NEW YORK 10003 


Please send me the Annuals I have checked. Enclosed is.which includes the total price 

of my selections PLUS 25$ mailing and handling charge for each selection. 

GIANT CRACKED #9. 75$ CRACKED GOES WEST.50$ 

GIANT CRACKED #10. 75$ THE CRACKED GANGSTER GALLERY .... 50$ 

KING SIZED CRACKED #8. 75$ THE CRACKED TV SCREEN . 50$ 

THOSE CRACKED MONSTERS. 50$ 


NAME 


ADDRESS 


REMEMBER—Add 25$ mailing and handling charge for EACH selection you have made 






























































































































































THE PICK A CARD TRICK Vou ask someone to pick a card 

; ,, from the deck 


After the card is returned to the deck feu show the subject the card 
he has selected. = : 


lining the identity 
card through 
hie jC} confederate 
tt$ trained 
ecker (D} through 
opening {E). 
looker flies out of 
in (F) and relays 
formation to you, ^ 
igician, via a 
anged coda of 
(3 short pecks and 
peck signifies the 
diamonds on tree 


THE CON BEHIND CONJURING SECTION 

Across the country, magic is enjoying an unprecedented boom. Young and old 
are taking up the art of prestidigitation. Even the nation's economy is doing the 
sleight of hand bit, by making the dollar's value disappear before our very eyes. 
We offer our readers a chance to get in on the hocus-pocus act with our very 
own ... 
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te the woman and than pass a 
her entire body to proto 
attached to any device. 


The trick requires 2 simple props: an exact 
double and a prayer book to help you pray 
you can get your double out of the trunk 
before he suffocates. 


Girl appears to be perfectly normal as she stands 
in a cubicle with four doors. 


The doors are closed and when they are 
re-opened the assistant is completely topsy-turvy. 


Prior to the trick you pass out potent 
martinis. After 3 martinis you will have no 
trouble in persuading the audience to "saa 1 
anything you want them to see. 


^Z7‘. 


L 

1 


_ 


ipf “ 

j Prior to the trick you feed your assistant 
| chiltburgers, pizzas, baked heans r and a 
Hungarian dinner. The resulting gas will 
cause the subject to rise in dirigible 

*&*■■■ * . 

I fashion. 





































Votir assistantthen proceeds to 
pluck coins and dollar bills 
galore out of your pockets, 
ears, nose etc. m 


The secret of the trick is to get a tax 
collector for your assistant... they can get 
money out of anyone! 


PULLING A RABBIT OUT OF THE HAT TRICK ft you pu || out a rabbit 
You display an empty top hat ■ V[ 


THE RIDDLED TRASH CAN TRICK 

Your assistant climbs into a Abfik 


Your assistant emerges unseat hi 


• mT-vr si At 

[i 

TTTT*n 





r [ ft .1 e ' l i n i ■ 

VJ. 









me ca 

n i 

s tn 

mac bin 

ie 

n 

gun 


















































L 


For years, food chains and manufacturers have been 
distributing "cents-oftf coupons" in an effort to get people 
to shop their stores or buy their brand of food-and it's 
worked. Well, with the economy being the way it is, 
we figured that this might be a good way for other 
businesses to stir up sales. And if our advice is heeded 
by the presidents of major companies, we predict that 
a year from now you'll be seeing these 




POLICE DEPARTMENT 
DOES HAVE A HEART 


We realize that inflation has us all in a financial 
squeeze causing everyone to hustle a little bit 
faster to make that extra buck. 

So, for a limited time only your man in blue will 
give you 20% off your next speeding ticket fine 
with the coupon below. Now isn t it nice to know 
that your police department cares! 


Expires November 1, 1975 
or after 1st Head On Collision 






DO YOU LOVE MYSTERIES??? 

Well then, just clip the coupon below and mail it and we’l 
send you FREE — 

MYRON B LAC KNIGHTS 
NEW BOOK 

‘The Great Chopped Liver Conspiracy” 

YES! 200 FREE PAGES 

And, if you like those, why not send in $14.95 later and 
receive the exciting final 60 pages. 

ACT NOW! 


Plfiose send me 


clip this, so we con clip you 


I Myron Blacknight's 
f "The Great Chopped 
I Liver Conspiracy’* > 
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Iwctf Dr.— 

This coupon entitles me to one ex¬ 
traction for only $1 when f get a 
tooth fittedJ^ youj^ 10 magnificent 




just wonnav^, 
loosen the j L 
oot □ little!/ ^ 


^,.^a%erson.- 

t’s kfi% f*ff Coupon 


ondentur< 


, -COUPON 

f THIS COUPON 
I (and a 7 million ' 

I dollar' purchase —J 
I In American S^jlf 
goods) entitles 
bear or to one 
FREE NATIONAL / 
MONUMENT./ _w/ 

' ********** V ^4 I 


f * + ***#¥#■** 
Offer limited to 
one monument 
per family* First 
come, first 
served* Offer 
may be 
withdrawn 
any time due 
to lack of 
merchandise* 
********* 


$300 

OFF 


$300 

OFF 


Our salesman will take $300 off your 
next purchase. All you have to do as 
guess what that purchase has to be 
and you'll save $300 from the original 


$300 

OFF 


$300 

OFF 


Present this coupon to the cashier qt 
GLUTTONTOWN FOOD MARKET and she 1 
will give you a coupon good for a free 
Coupon. 

cJL„ /r .. ■( -t'vi i i'Sfe 


The United States Government has declared 
the economy in a state of recession and asks 
that people start spending more in order for 
us (the U.S.) to get back on its feet—so — 


YOUR FEDERAL GOVERNMENT IS MAKING THIS 
INCREDIBLE OFFER: 


With each 7 million dollars of goods bought 
in America and the coupon below, you will re¬ 
ceive a national monument of your own choos¬ 
ing—FREE!!! 


* Always wanted the Statue Of Liberty? —Now 
it's yours! 

* Admired Mt. Rushmore? -Wrap it up and 
take it home! 


Why settle for a plastic replica when now you 
can have the real thing. 


BUY AMERICA TODAY 


FREE GALL BLADDER 


Present this 
coupon before 
your next 
^operation at NO 
A MERCY HOSPITAL 
and have your 
gall bladder 
* removed free. 


Dr. Birnbaum, your 
neighborhood Dentist, cares! 

He realizes that everything is just too high these days, so 
he's doing something about it. 

No, he's not lowering his fees (because he really doesn't 
care that much) but — 

if you clip out the coupon below —with each tooth the 
good Dr. fills, he'll pull another one for only $1.00. 

Think of It —each filling brings you a free extraction and 
if you know Dr. Birnbaum's work, you know that after he 
gets through filling a tooth, you II probably need it ex¬ 
tracted. 


COUPON- 
































































FLORIDA FOLUES SECTION 


It s tnai time again! 1 lie major 
league teams arc getting 
ready for another season of 
our great national pastime, 
baseball. So pack your sait- 
case and take a sunny trip as... 


E signed for SICK),000! 
1 w^5 going So hold 
out for $150,000, hut 
my lawyer said it 
would put me In a 
higher tax hrBCkutl 


I don't know why I 
hov# to run. I only 
i*ll hot dogi lit 
Hie stands! 


I wo i 
going to 
held out 
for a now 
glove! 


TAKES A LOOK AT 

SPRING 

TRAINING 


Wowl Real, 
IWo 

ballplayers 11 


Oww-erh' My arm 
hurts. I shouldn't 
ko*w autographed 
jo many topics of 
fity Sew ba-ohl 


1 have todies* 25 
pounds hy next 
wook or they won't 
let m* da the rnxar 
blade EommnrclolT 


blade! 


Yep! I'm only 17 
y*ars old hut 

loaded l! 
















I think I can s&G CalfSsh 
Hunl-ar. He's Ihe guy counting 
hlsmoneyt 


floo*t Fpirff, pyfl nab* 
mu run » ter (puff* 

□ uf!H My suabiri T i 
VilLing mwi 


I'm Jusl going tg sit hfifO 
Ltiilil t got more money, A 
nnari can l live on 5150,0-00 
a yoar nowadays! 


Throw ti rosy. 
My hand harts. 

A bartender 
sapped an It 0 
f*w nights ago! 


Watch fills curve. 
My kid taoghf me 
haw to threw if! 


trade you 
IwoTofii 
Seavor bubble 
giipn cards 
Tor IhrtaQ 
Hank Aaron 


Me, too! I 
don't hffluo to 
do this for a 
living My 
chain of 
supermarkets 
h doing great! 


— And I just 
losl a grounder 
in Ihe 
sun! 


If they l*fld fit* 
book to til* 
minert. I'll qujti 
My three TV 
ttft+Tont or* 
making a lot of 
money now I 


Hew lew brown 


Over there! 
Ncor all tool* 
empty tauten 
1 0 ften bot+ltl! 


Why don't you 
put an another 
25 pounds and 
do a no-cal 
commercial? 




Teoh! If they let 
me pitch against 
Little itagurn! 


Luhe r rfe you think you'tl 
win 10 gomti this season? 




w 

My logs Biro out of shape. 
Lost right, 1 could only 

/w ,f i) 

dance the frug for 

irWf 

an hour. 


1 L _ \ \ .*A 
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5 YEARS LATER 


STfiQNEAEW REFUSE! 
LATTER EDUCED TO *135 


It's the murdering 
season you know. 
However, as a high 
official, I'll see if I can 
get you a berth. 


Ah, my good 
friend, Inspector 
Parrot* How are 

you? 


JN a rurally—you 
can’t board the 
train without a 
berth 
certificate! 


Hungry, I think I told the waiter the 
wrong word for chicken* Anyway, I 
was hoping to leave on the Orient 
Express tonight, but it’s all booked, 




’ Board! 

All 

aboard! 


Piece of 
junk!! Not 
give me 
$10!!—How 
about five? 


Hey mister, you buy this Omega 
watch from me? In America, 
worth over $200—from me, only 


I wouldn’t give 
you $10 for that 
piece of junk. 


Every so often in the annals of moviedom, a great mystery comes along. Presently, we 
are at the point and the great mystery is, why did they ever 1st the following film out of 
the can? Well, we don't have an answer, but we do have a satire ready and, if you think 
the victim was butchered, wait'll you see what happens to the film, as we take a stab at 

MURDERING THE 
ORTENT EXPRESS 
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I understand 
you're 

full-up* 


Inspector Parrot, I'm Mr. Hector 
Hatchet and 1 will pay you 
$15,000 to protect me, 


Goo d morning, Mrs. , .? | 

I J Cupboard. My, but this 
I compartment is roomy. Mine is 
H totally inadequate* My second 
11 husband would never put up 
Hwith it, being accustomed to only 
the finer things in life. _ 


Yes, sir—my wife 
made me quite a big 

lunc h. 

find him a |rS!dnspector 
Parrot!! Why, of 

being cramped. 


And where is he at present? 


Mexico* In keeping with his 
motto, he dumped me for 
someone else. 


But I’ve been receiving these 
letters saying that my life is in 


Goodnight, Mr. McKing, 


Why are we stopping? 


The train is stuck in the 
snow bank. By the way, 
how are your quarters? 


Goodnight 


Mr. Hatchet,you worry for nothing, 
Trust an expert—there's nothing 
suspicious on this train. 


Adequate—except 
my bed keeps 

dripping* 


Sir, the cocktail you ordered 


DID IT 
AGAIN- 


Mr. Hatchet, I 
have your 
sedative. 
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This isn't exactly what I 
had in mind when I 
asked for a water-bed. 
Hark! Methinks all is 
not right. 


Oh my gosh! Do 
you think he was 

murdered? 


inspector, come 
quickly. It's Mr 
Hatchet. 


Either that or he was in the bad 
habit of tossing knives up and 
catching them in his chest 


In a minute, I can’t get 
out of bed until the 
porter finishes 
washing his hands. 


Touch nothing! 


Not even this? 


I will question everyone on the 
train and have the answer for 
you before we reach our 

_ destination. 


Who do you 
think did it?. 


Mr. McKing, you 
were Mr, Hatchets 
secretary, weren't 
you? 


But you can’t type, 
take steno or make 
a decent cup of 
coffee. Why did he 
hire you? 


Then we will circle 

Istanbul until I do l 


Inspector, shall I 
bury the 
Hatchet? 


ave nice 


Next, I will question Mr. 
Bellowings, Mr. Hatchet’s 


butler. 


Yes, but they don't, One question 
—what was in the sedative you 
brought Mr. Hatchet? 
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And you are Mrs. Cupboard, if T 
remember. 


And now a question for you, Mr. Parrot. How 
do you keep your hair looking the way it does? 


Yes, I hated Mr. Hatchet. For years, I wished I could 
see him with a knife in his back, with his neck tied 
in a knot and his ears stuffed up his nose* 


I have the oil changed 
twice a year or every 
10,000 miles 


How long did you know the man? 


1 am Miss Heckstrum and 1 am a no good 


Mrs. Smith, your maiden name, 
Waldgreen, is of Hungarian extraction, 


woman 


I know.This is why I have no questions foryou, 


So? The tooth I had pulled last week was 
by dental extraction. 


Then may I be excused? Fd like to go 
back and finish cleaning. 


Is this your handkerchief? 


Your 

room' 


Ah, Countess Dragon wagon, Maid Hiidagirdle 
and poochies—The Countess looks tired— or dead! 


Actually she’s dead tired 


IFrom what? 


She was up half the night helping her 
friend Mr. Hatchet with a stabbing 
_chest pain, _ 
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A pipe-cleaner was found in the 
deceased's ashtray and you, Col. 
Sergeant, are the only one on board that 
smokes. 


And where were 
you two last night? 


And now the Italian, here. What 
have you got to say for yourself? 


Pizza, Sophia Loren, Linguini, 
Marcello Mastroianni, , . 


Untrue! The train 


Forget it. 1 don't speak any Italian, 


I hadn't thought of that 


Bochi, set up 11 chairs and summon Why only 11 
all the suspects into the dining car. chairs when there 
-. | | are 12 suspects? 


I will now give you my theory as to who the murderer is. 
ffhile I am addressing you, there will be no talking. Ar 
there any comments before I begin? 


Everyone seems so innocent. No motive. 

So should I guess incorrectly, the one without 
a chair will be it. 


No, the biggest 
chatterbox on the whole 
train. 


Do you all remember 
the Strongarm 

kidnapping? 


I contend that Mr. Hatchet was the escaped kidnapper of that child. 
Mr. McKing knew about it and contacted Countess Dragon wagon 
who was the girl's grandmother. Her servant, Hildagirdle, was the 
Strongarm cook at the time and had won ten free mam ho lessons for 
the night in question, but was tied to a chair when baby Strongarm 
_was kidnapped and had to miss them. 


So, it rings a bell 
in all your minds. 
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Three stabs for a 
quarter* Three stabs 
for a quarter. Please 
keep the murder 

moving. 


Mrs. Cupboard, the baby's step-mother by a former 
marriage to Mr, Hatchet’s butler's brother who was a 
cousin to Mr. Smith and a distant relative of Countess 
Dragonwagon's two Pekingese, was also in the house at 
the time, Mrs. Heckstrum was the child’s godmother and 
was furious because Marlon Brando refused to be the 
godfather. Now, before I get into more detail —on the 
night in question, all 12 of you lined up in alphabetical 
order in front of Mr. Hatchet's compartment and . . . 


Inspector Parrot! Who 
could have done it? 


. . . stabbed Mr. Hatchet to 
death. What have you all got 
to say for yourselves? 


Me t either, 


I would have machine-gunned 


Us! That's what you get 
for charging $3-50 and 
then totally confusing 
your audience* 


ANO 























RICH PITCH SECTION 

Most of the world's wealth is now 
concentrated in the hands of the 
Arab countries* Let's face it; if 
western businessmen want a 
piece of the oil money they're go¬ 
ing to have to come up with ... 


ONLY A 



DOES THE JOB WHEN IT 
COMES TO SNAPPING 
I AN ARAB FAMILY 


You never hove to 
worry about ploying 
through or having 
westerners question 
your golf score with 
this handsome, 
combination golf-club 
and scimitar. 


EXTRA WIDE PICTURE ENSURES NEVER SLIGHTING A MEMBER 
OF THE OFFICIAL FAMILY 


me 

mm 


Ideal for blast 
out of desert 
sand traps 


-T .. — * “ ~- -• 

ACTUAL PHOTO OF SHEIK ABDULLAH MOOLAH. HIS 33 WIVES AND 
102 SONS AND DAUGHTERS 
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PASHA VAULT 


THE PASHA SAFE COMPANY 


ONLY YOU AND YOUR VIZIER 
KNOW THE COMBINATION 


DON'T WASTE PRECIOUS WATER ON BATHS 
DOUSE YOUR HAREM WITH 


Made fn France 


.. fi s cheaper 

BYTHEBARREL 


PUTS YOU (N INSTANT TOUCH WITH 
THE HAREM OF YOUR CHOICE 

\ SPECIAL ONE-WAY r 

\\ COMMUNICATION FEATURE^/Ct 
kA\ ELIMINATES BACK-TALK /OfcjSj 
k] I AND UNNECESSARY /*-< J»- 
H I CONVERSATION L^ / NUi 


VIDEO SCREEN SAFETY FEATURE 

YOU NEVER NEED TO WORRY - 
ABOUT SUMMONING THE 12 

WRONG WIFE BECAUSE OF 
A FAULTY MEMORY 


ENOUGH PUSH-BUTTONS TO 
TAKE CARE OF UP 
TO 100 WIVES 




















RADAR BEAM GUIDES 
BEDOUIN 

INTO NEAREST OASIS 
THE SCIENTIFIC WAY 


ONLY THE ALL PURPOSE CAMEL 
BUBBLE TOP OFFERS ALL 
THESE AMAZING FEATURES 


RECLINING BUCKET 
SEAT AND SAFETY 
—' BELT 


BUBBLE TOP OFFERS 
PROTECTION AGAINST 
WINDSTORMS 
POLROID TINT CUTS 
OUT HARMFUL SUN RAYS 


SPRING SUPPORT 
OFFERS SMOOTH 
FLUID RIDE 


DUAL BEAM 
HEADLIGHTS 


DIRECTIONAL 
, SIGNALS 


CAMEL ANTI-PERSPIRANT 
GUARANTEES EXCELLENT X 
WATER MILEAGE 


POWER 

BRAKES 


YOU'RE IN GOOD PALMS WITH 


WITH ALL-CARA VAN INSURANCE YOU'RE PROTECTED 
FROM ALL TYPES OF DESERT MISHAPS 


FALLING DATE CLUSTERS 
























ENJOY BELLY DANCING 
THE MODERN ELECTRONIC 
WAY ON YOUR OWN 
CLOSED CIRCUIT TV 




THE SUPERS HEADACHE 
REMEDY MADE 
ESPECIALLY FOR SHEIKS, 
SULTANS AND SHAHS 


KJ| 

KiSI-r, 

S ■ Aj 
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AVOID THE CONFUSION OF SATUROAY BATH NIGHT WITH A HAREM TOWEL RACK 
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The kiddie shows on the air these days have lost all their class. "Sesame Street," "The 
Electric Company" and even "Captain Kangaroo" see as their main goal, learning, and are 
devoid of any personality. Where are the days of the fun people like Soupy Sales and 
Buffalo Bob Smith—grown men who came on, joked with the viewers, did some 
silly things; in other words, dressed up and made total fools out of themselves and all the 
kids who were watching them. You know the programs we mean. Those like: 

THE MAJOR 

MOOSE SHOW 





ggi .. r* 


Who’s calling? Who is that? 0h T are 
you little bums here already? 
Couldn’t bother Mommy and Daddy 
and leave the old Major alone, could 
you? Well come on in. 


mm 


Major Moose’ 
Oh, Major Moose! 


Why it’s your old pal Mr. Foot. How’s it going? 


Today, do we have a great show for you. Fm 
gonna read you a story, show you some 
cartoons, pass along the race results. * ( 


A pretty-a good. Listen, I gotta joke-a for you 
Vhad’da ya call a hula hoopa with a nail-a in it 


Oh Major 
Moose . . . 


I don’t know. What do you call 
hula hoop with a nail in it? 


Who is that? 


Moose 


OFT7JE 

ge rxuEToVouR 
TBB1H oRTN£Y 

ToYott!" 


A navel 
destroyer 
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X-ray. Xavier Cugat. Xcellent. 
(Cough). ’Scuse—I getta chalk in my 
_ mouth.___ 


No!—So, what letter of the 
alphabet are you going to 
teach us today? 


What about Xylophone? 


X”! —Likea the way you sign-a 


Hey Major-a Moose no fool-a 
me. Xylophone, she begin-a 
with the letter Z. 


your name 


I write’em down for you 


OH,MA3oi? 

H0°O°S£ 


ARE POLISH 
PEOPLE j NOT 
LIVING IN 
THE SOUTH' 

NORTH Wlt5? 


STRQhlS FIST,,* 
COULD USE IT THE 
HANDY HAWY’SESUES 


Well enough of you Mr, 
Foot, Why don't you go to 
ileep? What’s say, kiddies? 
Let’s watch a cartoon. 


Did you like that one boys and girls? Oh, I 
know you did —that's why IVe been 
showing it to you for the last 200 weeks 
straight. 


And now you little rascals 
it's story time and the old 
Major, of course, has 
invited another little 
viewer out there to come 
to the studio and 
be read to. 


BE 

ST'S SAFfTC 

than vow 

'THINK / 
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Your daddy should 
let you shave. 


Oh he does. He gave me 
a razor when I was four. 


And what’s your name and age? 


Jerry Crumbdorf 
and I’m five. 


That’s a pretty heavy growth youVe 
got there for a five-year-old, Jerry. 


Then I’d say you missed a few spots 


Short 

pants 


Seems to me the 
hairs got mixed up 
on which way to go. 


That’s because I don’t get 
the blade until I ! m IS. 


Well I never liked 
that story anyway 


Does that mean story time is 
over? 


Hey Major Moose! 


You’d better believe it. Now get off Wan 
my knee you big dope. 


YouVe reading that 
book backwards. 


O.K., why don’t you just hop 
onto my knee—there, IT1 plact 
the phone in my lap and read 
you a story. 


O.K. — tell you what. It’s time for one of 
you homeviewers out there to have a 
story read to him and the Major lias 
picked a card at random from out of the 
magic drum and it's Cynthia Caldwell. 


Cynthia? 


X-RATED 
BECAUSE 
IT^S BA^S 


Forget it Major Moose. YouVe 
read that crumby book as many 
times as you've shown that 
_ junky cartoon—click! 
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First, tear it in half. Then in quarters—and do yoc 
know what comes after quarters? Right! Half dollar 
Then rip it into eighths, 16ths, then 64ths—uh oh, 
forgot 32nds, so let’s go back and rip it into 32nds 
now and then 128ths. And after you’ve done that, 
throw all of this into the air and you know' what 
you’ve made? 


Nasty little thing. Well, instead, I’ll show all 
of you out there what you can make with this 
plain sheet of paper—without even the aid of 
scissors! 1 know' how clumsy some of you are. 


THE EASIEST WAY 
FOR ft MAN TO, 

get ms WIPES 
m ftTTENTioN r 
i IS TO IOOK 1 
§iC0f4K*.TA&kt.| 


A snowstorm! Right—and you’ve 
also made a terrible mess, so before 
mommy comes, sweep it all under 
the rug with her dirt. _ 


O.K., what do you 
say we go out to 
the garden. I hear 
Mr. Overalls has 
a very special 
animal for us 
today. We’ve been 
reading all your 
crayola letters 
asking us to 
knock it off with 
all the bunnies 
and birds and 
bring you 
something decent. 
So, let’s see what 
he’s got. 


Well, that’s about all the time we’ve got. 
Don’t forget to tune in tomorrow. . . but 
that’ll be kind of hard for you little 
rascals since the old Major isn’t seen on 
Saturdays. Got you again!—Well, so lonf 
from your old pal Major Moose! 


Wow! A lion! Tell us a little about this beast Mr.Overalls. 


Well, he’s about four feet high, has sharp teeth 
a stomach capable of holding a man and will 
i eat just about anything when he’s hungry. 


Well if his enzyme juices don’t dissolve you. 
Mr. Overalls, make sure you bring us 
another cool animal tomorrow. 


. If I ever get out of 
here Major, it’s back 
to bunnies and birds. 


























Join the 
arty 
campus! 


A distinctive CRACKED binder or notebook of your own 
will mark you as someone who’s with it! Besides having the 
fun of owning one, you’ll have the benefit of a useful school- 
tool! So go, man .. . order yours TODAY! 


3-Ring Loose-Leaf Binder 

Tough, clear vinyl outside cover. Dimensions 11V 2 ” x 10”. 
Capacity 1V2”. Your choice of 3 full color CRACKED cover 
designs. ONLY $3.50 Each* 


COIL-Bound Notebook 

Stiff, durable covers. Spiral wire binding. Dimensions 8” x 
1 0 V 2 ”. Your choice of 3 full color CRACKED cover designs. 

‘Plus socents each for JUST $1.25 EACH* 

42 handling and mailing. 


1- 1 

: CRACKED 

; BINDERS/ NOTEBOOKS 1 

' 235 Park Ave. South ! 

! New York, New York 10003 

j Please send me the CRACKED ] 
j binders or notebooks I have check- . 
j ed. My enclosed remittance in- . 

eludes a 50-cent handling and mail- ! 
j ing charge for each item. » 

: Quantity Item Price I 

j_BINDER "A” $_[ 

j _ BINDER'S" J 

j _ BINDER “C” | 

I_NOTEBOOK "D” I 

I _ NOTEBOOK "E" I 

J _ NOTEBOOK "F” ! 

i Plus 50' each for handling and mailing j, 

* please ; 

| print carefully Total remittance S j 

l NAME_ __ 

5 ADDRESS_- 

\ CITY_STATE 


l--— — ___J 

















Not my conversation 


>M\L& 


You're listening to that man and woman 
over in that other building? 


No, sometimes I 
use my big ear. 


Oh, I'm sorry. I 
didn't know you hod 
a personal defect. 


They re whispering 


No, dummy, 
not my big ear 




If. 







Hii 

NTiTrfiBmv 

[jiTmirl l« 


ifflmWm 
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It's not a show. That's a monitor of what J s going on 
in apartment 3D of this building. 


Why are you 
looking in 
on them? I 


than delivering milk 


What makes him 
suspect that? 


The milkman comes every morning 
and yet my client still has to drink his 
coffee black. 


I did until the gardener trimmed them 
—Me as an ice cube. I hid out in a 
bowl of punch one evening gathering 
evidence. 


My gosh, it's 4 oclock, Listen N anny r there's a 
fashion show I have to attend now. Would you core 
to come along? 


Frostbite! 






















































N army, industrial 
research sounds better. 


I didn't say I 
denied it, A II 
I said was that 
industrial research 
sounded better. 


You heard 

the music 
better than 
anyone 
else. 


Perhaps, 
but you 
Igotta admit 
one thing. 


I'm afraid 
sow very 
little of 
it hiding 
in that 


I n a society where everyone is trying to keep his 
actions secret from everyone else, it's nice to know 
that at least someone is exposing it ail. 


checkered 
shirt is 
inviting 
him to his 


checkered 
shirt is a 
member of 

theC ommunist 


Nanny, the people 
running this didn t give 
me any seats. I m filming 
it for one of their 
competitors. 


Ah, Mr. Peeping, this isn't exactly 
what I pictured when you said 
we'd be going to a fashion show. , 
Couldn't the promoters hove given! 
you better seats? 


































By the way N army, 
you'd better pay the 
$11,98 you awe Sear's fo 
the dress you re wearing 


CFAcxat? 

MA&Si 


l see a 
slight 
lump in 
your breast 


You mean 
everyone living 
in the United States 
is being spied on? 


Who were 
the most 
recently 
removed? 


Not everyone. 
As people are 
declared "safe, lf 
hey re eliminated 
from the files. 


Wrong 


earphones? 


— his lunch! 
You get hungry 
hanging around 
empty closets 
all day long. 



























































1 have to admit that I feel a little uneasy talking to 
you—sort of like whatever I say now may one day 
be held against me. 


Don't you 
feel guilty 
listening 
in on other 
people s 
conversations? 


Nanny, the 
first amendment 
guarantees free 
speech in the 
privacy of 
your own home. 


Nonsense, Nanny. 1 don't record 
everything I do Or $ay. 


PP 


Un the contrary. 
I'm not listening 
in the privacy 
of anyone's home 
I'm in o truck 
two miles owav, 


in everyone's own office. 
Once a year we just bug 
each other's place for a 
week and learn what the 
latest developments 
are that way. 


l CfJ&T, 


Well Nanny, that'll 
have to be it. I 
gotta go and find 
a new bugproof 
place to operate 


And this is Nanny Dickering 
signing off reminding you that 
these days, not only do the walls 
have ears but they have eyes as 


Is there anyplace 
in America free 
from surveillance? 


t doubt it! — Wait! 
There is somewhere 
that would never be 
bugged because 
nothing of any 
importance ever 
happens there. 


The offices 
of CRACKED! 







































by Murray Ball 


ftftrt'tU Uhc 4 u 


HOT AS QUICK AS 
r NO FooD! t- 


We've got what you’re looking 
for—something to fill in those 
dull times between the regular 
issues of CRACKED and com¬ 
mercials. And don't forget, they 
really will fit in your pocket! 


MAJOR MAGAZINES 
235 Park Avenue South 
New York, N.Y. 10003 

Please send me the CRACKED 
paperbacks I have checked. I 
am enclosing the indicated 
price of each one plus 250 
mailing and fondling charge. 

□ CRACKED UP. 95d 

□ HALF CRACKED_ 75$ 

□ GET ME CRACKED. . 75$ 

□ YOUR CRACKED. . 95$ 
Plus 25$ each mailing charge. 

.. $ _ 

Total.$ ____ 

NAME. 

ADDRESS . 

CITY. 

STATE. ZIP . 


Continuing the adventures of the Great Palaeolithic Hero 
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CRACKED’S SECRET MESSAGE! 


W o L<> mirror 


CIGARETTE 

research.* 


SJ&PJW 

- 1 !■ "| 

.11 

SB?**..« 


.YflAemrtxe^Aaua.a-xs. TnaaMofiM^iTA 
igwojjo 5 ? 30 A223/K <13003 
*i£aT6 eisnefi mums etAK 
■sieajq exi?s *ae°J M-nas 

* I 30 A 2 Z 3 M 2 IHT VY 0 JJAW 3 

.MlflTKiO tfTJAtt'HJHTI^J ZHlATltOO 7£ 
■ 3€A-uoq? glgggltff Jtjgflgggg A>vJJ^O 


Leopold, look! Our hopes, our dreams! 
A new home, that boat you ve always 
wanted, a European vacation! 

It's a sign from above™ 
a good year is coming! 


SHUT-UP! 
That's just an 
advertisement!!! 


SHUT-UP! Give him a cigar 
He's not here to relax 
with a pipe! 


Alright, Mummy, carry 
her right out that 
door “go left for 
100 feet then turn 
right down the 
short street. . . . 


SHUT-UP! I don't care 
if she is your biggest 
box office star, 
let her walk to the 
studio cafeteria! 
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